Original & Redacted Lyrics 
by DEWnada YTHU (D. Ernest Wachter) 


The Watcher 


All of my days I’ve been watching my life pass away 
Things will arise and then they will fade 

(There is no fighting it) 

All is so fleeting 

Nothing’s lasting 

All is passing 

OM MANI PADME HUM 


All of my nights I’ve been watching dancing thoughts 
Now an empty mind is what I’ve got 

(You gave it to me Lord) 

It is so pleasing 

Nothing stains it 

Nothing pains it 

OM MANI PADME HUM 


All of my life I’ve been watching this ol’ world 
And I know I’ve found the peaceful way 

(The selfless path of bliss) 

It is kenosis 

Never clinging 

Always singing 

OM MANI PADME HUM 


Mourning Rain 


The mourning rain falls from the sky 
raining tears of those who tried 

but failed to find out why. 

Blackening clouds hid the light 

We couldn’t see what was right or wrong 
in this life. 


But the day it still is young. 
There’s still time for the sun to come. 
It will dry away our tears and set us free. 


Free to find our way, 

to find a brighter today. Tomorrow’s 
Just a dream away. 

And in our dreams we will find 

a world of endless sunshine. 

No rain falls from these skies. 


And the day it still is young. 
All our mistakes can be undone. 
We can wipe away our tears and be set free. 


The mourning rain falls from the sky. 
I cry... 


The Only Shelter 


If you find you’ve been born, don’t mourn. 
Aging and death they will come, be forewarned. 
The only shelter from the storm is Dhamma. 
The only shelter from the storm is Dhamma. 


Look at the world, everything is changing. 
Look in your mind, nothing ever satisfies. 
Cling to nothing as self 

No self, no self, no self, no self, no 


Alleluia, Allelola, Alleleah 

Alleluia, Allelala, Allelayla 

The only shelter from the storm is Dhamma 
The only shelter from the storm is Dhamma 


Open the eye, the Dhamma eye 
Everything born is sure to die 

Drop the bait before its too late 

too late, too late, too late, too late, too 


Beneath the pain of life, find bliss 

Enter the temple of vast emptiness 

A raft to cross o’er the storm is Dhamma 
A raft to reach the other shore is Dhamma 


Look in your mind, everything is changing 
Look at the world, nothing ever satisfies 
Drop the bait of self 

no self, no self, no self, no self, no 


Dhammapada 15 


How very happily, we live free of misery 
among the miserable ones. 

Among the miserable ones, 

free of misery we live. 

Happily we live. 


How very joyfully, we live free of hostility 
among the hostile ones. 

Among the hostile ones, 

free of hostility we live. 

Ah, Ah, we live. 


There’s no fire like passion. 
There’s no loss like anger. 

There’s no pain like the aggregates. 
There’s no ease other than peace. 


How very happily, we live free of rapidity 
among the busy ones. 

Among the busy ones 

free of rapidity we live. 

Happily we live. 


How very joyfuly, we live, we who have nothing. 
We shall feast on rapture. 

Yes we shall feed on rapture 

like the radiant gods. 

Ah, Ah, the gods. 


There’s no fire like passion. 
There’s no loss like anger. 
There’s no pain like the aggregates. 


There’s no ease other than peace. 


Reefer--Music--Mama 


I’m smokin’ reefer till the end of my days 
cause reefer smokin’ keeps the demons at bay 


I’m makin’ music till the end of my days 
cause music makin’ is the way that I pray. 


I’m lovin’ mama till the end of my days 
cause mama’s lovin’ never fails to amaze. 


Savior Jesus 


I don’t care if it rains or freezes long as I got my best friend Jesus 
ridin’ in the front seat of my car. 

Travelin’ down the road to glory smokin’ on blunts and sharin’ stories, 
with my best friend Jesus I will go far. 


CHORUS: 

Praise Savior Jesus (He’s my favorite Savior) Praise Savior Jesus (He’s my favorite Savior) 
ridin’ with me shotgun in my car. 

Through all trials and tribulations we will travel through every nation. 

With my savior Jesus I will go far. 


I got myself a sweet Madonna on my lap, ridin’ on a 
backroad, to the glory land. 

Goin’ 90 but it ain’t scary cause I got magnetic Mary 
guidin’ me so I will make it there. 


CHORUS 


BRIDGE: 

Have you seen the sweet Madonna 

dressed in blues, standin’ on a 

serpent, her head among the stars? 

Now I don’t worry when the road looks scary. 
I just pray the Virgin Mary’s 

rosary, and I know He’s right there. 


CHORUS 


Brother James, Jude and Simon and their sisters, they’re all flyin’ 
ridin’ in the back seat of my car 

Papa Joe is feelin’ just fine. We’re all high on the new wine 

made by Savior Jesus our avatar. 


END CHORUS: 

Praise Savior Jesus (He’s my favorite Savior) 
Praise Savior Jesus (He’s my favorite Savior) 
with me kin a-ridin’ in my car. 

I know I’m protected amply. 

I’ve got the whole damn Holy Family 

ridin’ with me, travelin’ in my car. 

They’re ridin with me, partyin’ in my car. 
With the Holy Family I will go far. 


Bird in a Basket 


I am a bird in a basket 
dismembered the other day. 

Now this bucket is my casket 

and you will be my grave. 

Don’t you even think about me 

as you eat my flesh? 

We are members of the same body: 
One body, no more, no less. 

May Godd bless... 


I am a rabbit in a laboratory, 

a victim in a cage 

subjected to a horror story. 

One day you’I!I feel my rage. 
Don’t you even know about me? 
Can’t you even see? 

Your science is a deadly virus, 
gonna kill both you and me. 
You will bleed... 


Iam a coyote in the wild 

just trying to survive, 

on the run from the hunter’s gun, 
watching the forest die. 

Won’t someone speak up for her 
and end her rape and pain? 

this poisoning and looting 

of virginal terrains. 

It’s insane... 


I am a fish in the river 

dying from acid rain 

This pollution is your progress. 
This progress is our pain. 

Why don’t you people turn around 
and look where you come from? 
Why don’t you people look ahead, 
see the curses you’re calling down? 


O the cow is in the frying pan. 
The pig is in the stew. 
Animals are slaughtered 

to bring diseases home to you 
and keep the AMA happy. 

Oh they are so happy. 


I am a bird in a basket. 

I am a rabbit in a cage. 

I am a coyote on the run from the gun. 

I am the Spirit of Life betrayed. 

Don’t you ever think about us? 

Don’t you even care? 

We are children of the same Spirit of Godd. 
Godd’s Spirit is everywhere. 


Be aware... 


Ode to Zarathustra et al 
(poems by Nietzsche, edited together from English translations by D.E.Wachter) 


Over human and animal I grew too tall. Now when I speak, no one talks with me at all. 
I grew too high and too lonely. I wait: on what do I wait only? 
Close by the clouds are sitting: I wait on the first lightning. 


Yes I know how I’m related 

Like the flame unquenched, unsated 
I consume myself and glow. 

Ecce Homo, Ecce Homo. 

All turns to light I lay my hand on. 
All to coal that I abandon. 

Yes I am flame, I know. 

Ecce Homo, Ecce Homo. 


O human being take care! 

What does the deep midnight declare? 
“I was asleep, 

from a deep dream i wake and swear: 
The world is deep, 

deeper than day had been aware. 
Deep is it’s woe: Joy 

deeper yet than agony. 

Woe implores: Go! 

But all joy wants eternity, 

wants deep, deep, deep eternity, eternity... 


Yes I know from whence I came, 
ever hungry like the flame. 

I consume myself and glow. 

Ecce Homo, Ecce Homo. 

Light grows form all that I conceive. 
Ashes everything I leave. 

Flame am I, I know. 

Ecce Homo, Ecce Homo. 


O human being, what seem 

the words that from deep midnight stream? 
“I was asleep, 

I have awakened from my dream. 
The world is deep, 

Yea deeper far than day could deem. 
Deep is your grief, but 

deeper joy than grief can be. 

‘Life be brief!’ sighs grief. 

But joy would have eternity: 

deep, deep, deep eternity, eternity... 


Godd is Love 


Anthropocentric Christians, better study your religion. 
Woe to you! Woe to you! 
You’re hypocrites! hypocrites! 


Militant Muslims, close to Allah’s bosom 
you’ll never be. Wait and see. 
Sadist fucks! Sadist fucks! 


CHORUS: 
Godd is the lover. Godd is beloved. Godd is love. 
(Repeat 3 times) 


Bad news Jews, look to the prophet’s for a clue. 
O Isreal! O Israel! 
Chosen pricks! Chosen pricks! 


You go to service every week, but you still eat meat. 
You’re murderers! Murderers! 
Give it up! Give it up! 


CHORUS 


Burn the churches and the mosques and all the synagogues teaching 
fear and hate. I reiterate: 
You’re full of shit! Full of shit! 


Exclusionary, Mercenary, 
Monotheist, Terrorist, Somnambulists! 
Misogynist, Chauvinists! 


CHORUS 
Music Lives on Blues 


The Mighty One is odd. 

That’s why I spell Godd: G-O-D-D. 
The Mighty One is odd. 

That’s why I spell Godd: G-O-D-D. 
The Mighty One is merciful. 

Praise the Mighty Mystery! 


Now you are owned by all that you possses. 
You are owned by all that you posses, O yes. 
That’s why the Masters, 

they choose a life a homelessness. 


Sex it plays out. Drugs they wear out, Lord. 
Sex it plays out. Drugs they wear out, Lord. 
Only the music, Heavenly music does live on. 


Truth comes from beauty. Beauty comes from love. 
Truth comes from beauty. Beauty comes from love. 
Love comes from music. As below, so above. 


The Seeker 


Like a junkie needs a fix, I need the Lord. 
Like a hooker needs a pimp, I need the Lord. 
Like a hobo needs some shelter, 

when the night grows cold. 

Evermore, evermore do I need 

Evermore, evermore do I need 

Evermore, evermore do I need the Lord. 

I need the Lord. I feed on the Lord. 


Like a cock yearns for coitus, I yearn for Godd. 

Like the hateful yearn for violence, I yearn for Godd. 
Like a babe yearns for his mother’s nipple, 

and his mother’s sweet arms. 

Evermore, evermore do I yearn. 

Evermore, evermore do I burn. 

Evermore, evermore do I yearn for Godd. 

I yearn for Godd. I burn for Godd. 


Like a virus seeks a host, I seek the Lord. 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost, I seek the Lord. 
Like a seagull seeks the coast, 

when the storm winds roar. 

Evermore, evermore do I seek. 

Evermore, evermore do I seek. 

Evermore, evermore do I seek the Lord. 

I seek the Lord. I beseech the Lord. 


While sickly turn to doctors, I turn to Godd. 
While drunkards turn to bottles, I turn to Godd. 
While moons turn round their planets, 

and planets turn round their stars. 

Evermore, evermore do I turn. 

Evermore, evermore do I yearn. 

Evermore, evermore do I turn to Godd 

I turn to Godd. I burn for Godd. 


Like a junkie needs a fix. 

Like a hooker needs a pimp. 
Like a cock yearns for coitus. 
Like the hateful yearn for violence. 
Like a virus seeks a host. 

Like a seagull seeks the coast. 
Like a hobo yearns for shelter. 
Like a babe longs for his mother. 
Like sickly turn to doctors. 

Like drunkards turn to bottles. 
Like moons turn round planets. 
Like planets turn round stars. 

I turn to Godd. 

I burn for Godd. 

I yearn for Godd. 

I burn for Godd. 


The Slacker King 


Been spendin’ my days sleepin’ and a-slackin’ 
Been spendin’ my nights with my Chet Atkins’ 
country gentleman, my country gentleman. 


I’m on the dole cause they say I’m insane. 
I got no goal for to attain 
but playin’ a guitar, just playin’ a guitar. 


Everybody tells me, ‘“‘You’re the Slacker King!” 


My nickname’s Bongo cause I really like tokin’. 
You can call me a fool, but you know I ain’t jokin’ 
when I’m playin’ a guitar, playin’ a guitar. 


Don’t care much for many of the new tunes. 
Give me the old school, country style folk blues. 
Give me a guitar, just a man and his guitar. 


Everybody tells me, ‘“‘You’re the Slacker King!” 
A Humble Holy Roller, I’m the Slacker King. 


Gotta right thumb callus, that’s my fingerpick. 
Don’t call me a hippie. I’m a yippie punk beatnik 
playin’ a guitar, playin’ a guitar. 

Well now you know me and you know my story. 
Godd gave me life and life gave me the glory 

of playin’ a guitar, playin’ a guitar. 


Everybody tells me, “‘You’re the Slacker King!” 

You best believe it. I don’t need a thing except a guitar. 
I’m the Slacker King. Jesus loves me. 

I’m the Slacker King. 


Swan Song 


When I was young I had a song. 
It went away for very long. 

It has returned in my old age 
preparing me for final stage. 


I can feel it in my liver. 

I feel it in my gut. 

I’m going under and I don’t know what 
I’m gonna find in the dark. 


In my heart there is a mind: 

withers and blooms all the time. 

Garden fragrance, then desert absence and 
altar tapestries rippling in the wind. 


Unhindered I stand. 
With open empty hands 
and soon the beast 

will feast on me. 


Peace come, peace stay in 
all creatures, everyday. 
Joy come, joy stay in 

all creatures, everyday. 


All the creatures of the mountains 
and the forest and the plains, 

All the creatures of the water 

and the air and the flame, 

All the creatures on the Earth, 
above, below and beyond. 


When I was young I had a song. 
It went away for very long. 

It has returned in my old age 
preparing me for the final stage. 


I can feel it in my psyche. 
I feel it in my gut. 
I’m going under and I don’t know what 


I’m gonna find in the dark. 


1 One 
VERSES 


One Love -- hopeless 
One Life -- worthless 
One Chance -- wasted for all time 
One Chance -- wasted for all time 


One Heart -- damaged 
One Mind -- savage 

One Thought -- damn it all 
One Thought -- damn it all 


Spirit God -- silent 
Flesh World -- violent 
Grave Fear -- this is all 
Grave Fear -- this is all 


One Body -- restless 

One Soul -- deathless 

One Spirit -- gonna rule us all 
One Spirit -- gonna rule us all 


CHORUS 
God of all worlds, take me to another world 
God of this world, release me 


Jacob’s Ladder 


Jacob’s ladder is deep and long it is 
deep and long it is 

deep and bloody long now 

Jacob’s ladder is deep and long it is 
hear the Word of the Lord 


See Godd’s angels they’re comin’ on down they are 
comin’ on down they are all comin’ down now 

I see Godd’s angels they’re comin’ on down right now 
I see the bleeding lamb 


It’s raining blood all mingled with fire I see 
blood and fire I see 

blood mingled with fire 

It’s raining blood all mingled with fire 

See the bleeding lamb 


I want the life eternal before I die I pray 
before I die I pray 

before I up and die now 

I want the life eternal before I die I will 
serve the bleeding lamb 


Swing low down sweet chariot 

Swing down in the east 

Let all of Godd’s children 

Find mercy and peace 

May all of Godd’s children find peace, blessed peace 


Swing low down sweet chariot 

Swing down in the west 

Let all of Godd’s children 

Find haven and rest 

May all of Godd’s children find rest, blessed rest 


Swing low down sweet chariot 

Swing down in the south 

Let all of Godd’s children 

Sing praises and shout 

Well all of Godd’s children dance & shout, dance & shout 


Swing low down sweet chariot 
Swing down in the north 

Bring us the gold without any dross 
Bring us the gold without dross 


Weeping Mother Parables 
(set to the music of “Weeping Willow”) 


Weepin’ Mother & the mourning Dove 
Weepin’ Mother & the mourning Dove 
Almighty Father done killed the Son we love 


Who had the most faith, what do the Gospels say? 
Who had the most faith, what do the Gospels say? 
(Matthew & Luke both say the same) 

Some queer centurion, 

Christ’s word done healed his lover boy slave 


Heed the Master, let all the weed plants grow 

Heed the Master, let all the weed plants grow 

(Matthew 13:30) 

For come the harvest gonna roll them up & burn them all 


Pll be rollin’ weed friend, burnin’ Judgement morn’ 
Pll be rollin’ weed friend, burnin’ Judgement morn’ 
I dig Godd’s bread, I love the wine even more 


The bridal chamber holds five wise brides 
The bridal chamber holds five wise brides 
That’s polyamory right there in Matthew 25 


Godd’s word is heaven will be filled with hoes 
Godd’s word is heaven will be filled with hoes 
(Matthew 21:31) 

Rich folk & clergy gonna find it hard gettin’ in at all 


The Water is Wide (set to the traditional tune; Ist two verses 
are traditional, after that lyrics are original) 


The water is wide. I can’t cross o’er. 
And neither have I the wings to fly. 
Build me a boat that can carry two, 
And both shall row, my love and I. 


There is a ship that sails the sea. 
She’s loaded deep as deep can be. 
But not so deep as the love I’m in. 
I know not if I sink or swim. 


Will I sink or swim 
From the love I’m in? 
Gonna let love in.... 


Through love’s red waves I ride a dolphin 
Through love’s blue clouds we sing this tune: 
We all are one with the holy ocean. 

We all are one with the sun and moon. 

We all are one with the holy ocean. 

We all are one with the sun and moon. 

We all are one with the holy ocean. 

We all are one with the sun and the moon. 
Join the sun and the moon. 

Join the sun and the moon. 


This Train is Bound for Glory (traditional tune and lyrics until Train I ride... which is then set 
to the tune Mystery Train with original lyrics) 


This train is bound for glory, this train 

This train is bound for glory, this train 

This train is bound for glory, 

don’t carry none but the righteous and holy 
This train s bound for glory, this train 


This train don’t carry no liars, this train 
This train don’t carry no liars, this train 
This train don’t carry no liars, 
hypocrites or midnight flyers 

This train is bound for glory, this train 


This train is a clean train, this train 

This train is a clean train, this train 

This train is a clean train, 

if you wanna ride you must be redeemed ‘cause 
This train is bound for glory, this train 


This train is bound for glory, this train 
This train is bound for glory, this train 
This train is bound for glory, 

if you wanna ride you better be holy 
This train s bound for glory, this train 


Train I ride, Lord knows she’s long and black 

Gospel train, Lord knows she’s long and black 

And once you board her you don’t never, don’t never look back, don’t never look 
back 


When I get up on Mount Zion I will praise my Savior 
When I get up on Mount Zion I will praise my Savior 
When I get up on Mount Zion | will raise a Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 


Train, train, carry away all of my cares 

Holy roller train, carry away all of my cares 
Don’t run on diesel, don’t run on coal 

Just runs on prayer, keep a runnin’ on prayer 
Don’t run on diesel, don’t run on coal 

Just runs on prayer 


Realm of the Parasite 


How is it Iam here 
in this abyss of fear 
How have I wandered so far? 


into the realm of the parasite 
onto the battlefield of viral wars 
in the universe of the flesh-eaters 


I lift an empty cup 

up to my mouth and suck 

down the cloud sea of unknowing 

I stand on the shore and drown 

I’ve lowered my eyes and found 

the serpent is wearing Godd’s crown 


in the realm of the parasite 
on the battlefield of viral wars 
in the universe of the flesh-eaters 


everything here must die 

Godd knows the reason why 
may Godd forgive us our crimes 
dirty hands pull me down 

dirty boys humping cows 
nowhere is to be found light 


in this realm of the parasite 
on this battlefield of viral wars 
in this universe of the flesh-eaters 


the sin in my flesh Pll carry 
into the grave and bury 
the sin in my soul will carry on 


and i will die just one more victim 
and i shall loathe the demon seed 
and i shall raise a sinner’s welcome 
at the gates of Purgatory 


Take this hammer (based on traditional lyrics) 


Lord take this hammer, carry it the captain 
tell him i’m gone, gone, gone 
tell him i’m... i'm long gone 


Lord please take this hammer, carry it to the bastard 
tell him i’m gone, gone, gone 
tell him i’m... i'm long gone 


if he axe you was i runnin’ 

tell him i was flyin, tell him i was flyin’ 
if he axe you was i laughin’ 

tell him i was cryin’, tell him i was cryin 
tell him that before i’ll be a slave 

i’ll be six feet in my grave 


don’t want no cruel shackles upon my legs 
don’t want no cruel shackles upon my wrists 
don’t want no cruel shackles upon my neck 
don’t want no cruel shackles, i do resist 


Lord take this hammer, carry it the captain 
tell him i’m gone, gone, gone 
tell him i’m... i'm long gone 


Lord please take this heavy hammer, carry it to the bastard 
tell him i’m gone, gone, gone 
tell him i’m... i'm long gone 


if he axe you what got the matter 

tell him i had way too long 

if he axe you any more questions 

you don’t know, you don’t know 

tell him when i raise that hammer high 
i feel my soul burn, burnin down inside 


don’t want no cruel shackles upon my legs 
don’t want no cruel shackles upon my wrists 
don’t want no cruel shackles upon my neck 
don’t want no cruel shackles, i do resist 


Lord take this hammer, carry it to the bastard 
tell him i’m gone, gone, gone 
tell him i’m... i'm gone 


Lord Shakyamuni 


INTRO CHORUS: 

Buddham saranam gacchami 
Dhammam saranam gacchami 
Sangham saranam gacchami 


Dutiyampi 
(repeat intro chorus) 


Tatiyampi 
(repeat intro chorus) 


Gotama was a man, just like me and you 

left his home and family to find the noble truth 

under the bodhi tree his vision did break through 

he found the Middle Way, every blockade cleared away 


Glory Glory to the Lord 
I say Glory Glory to the Lord Lord Lord Lord Shakyamuni 
Praise Shakyamuni 


Shakyamuni Buddha passed to the other shore 
Prajna Paramita safely passed to that other shore 
(Ha Ha Ha Ha) He’s gone, really gone, 
thoroughly gone, altogether gone, absolutely gone 


Glory Glory to the Lord 
I say Glory Glory to the Lord Lord Lord Lord Shakyamuni 
Praise Shakyamuni 


Namo tassa Bhagavato 
Namo tassa Arahanto 
Sama Sambuddhassa 
Namo tassa tassa namo 


Namo tassa Bhagavato 
Namo tassa Arahanto 

Sama Sambuddhassa 

Namo tassa tassa tassa namo 


Glory Glory to the Lord 

I say Glory Glory to the Lord Lord Lord Lord Shakyamuni 
Praise Shakyamuni 

Dead Rising 


O my Godd! O my Godd! 
O my Godd I’m crying. 
Holy Holy Holy Godd I’m dying. 


O my Godd, you are my Godd 
You are the Godd of the dying and rising. 
Everything is dying and rising. 


I’m rising from the grave today. 
Your empty tomb 
reveals the Way of rising. 


O my Godd! O my Godd! 
Unite the hearts of Thy servants. 
Reveal to us Thy great purpose. 


O my Godd! Holy Holy Holy Godd! 
Gladden our hearts with love’s fragrance. 
Brighten our eyes through Your guidance. 


Delight our ears with the melody of Thy Word. 
Shelter us in 
the stronghold of Thy Providence. 


O kind Lord! O kind Lord! 
Raise aloft the banner of Oneness. 
Root us in Thy Most Holy Presence. 


O kind Godd! O kind Godd! 
You are the Godd of the dying and rising. 
Everything is dying and rising. 


Thou art kind to all. Thou hast provided for all. 


Thou dost shelter us all. 
All our submerged in Thy Ocean of Mercy. 


Te Te Te Basilea, Te Te Te Malkuta.... (repeat until end) 


Kali Ma 


Chamundaye (Chamundaye) 

Kali Ma (Kali Ma) 

Kali Ma (Kali) Kali Ma (Kali) Kali Ma (Kali Kali Kali Ma) 
Kali Ma (Kali) Kali Ma (Kali) Kali Ma (Kali Kali Kali Ma) 


Come Kali Kali Ma Come (Come Kali Come Devour) 


[repeat 4 times] 


Take my hate (or fear) I give it to you -- Devour 
Take my greed (or lust) I give it to you -- Devour 
All delusion, I give it to you -- Devour 

Black Mother -- Burn it all Kali Ma 


Bullet 


Godd’s Spirit is a bullet 
Christ is the target 

Mama Abba is the marksman 
that pulls the trigger down 


My body is a rifle 

My mind is a chamber 
My heart is the trigger 
Godd’s finger rests on 


Do you know nothing of this maiden? 
I am nothing, nowhere wadin’ 

Life is something like a weapon 
pumpin bullets in the Lord 


My body is the rifle 

My mind is the chamber 
My heart is the trigger 
Godd’s finger rests on 


Godd’s Spirit is a bullet 
Christ is the target 

Mama Abba is the markman 
that pulls the trigger down 


The Samadhi Highway (set to the tune Lonesome Valley) 


Lord Buddha walked a mighty lonesome valley 
Lord Buddha walked it by himself 

Nobody else walked it for him 

He had to walk it by himself 


Now there’s a path that will lead to glory 
Through a dark valley not far away 
Nobody else can walk it for you 

They can only show the way 


You gotta walk the lonesome valley 
You gotta walk it by yourself 
Nobody else can walk it for ya 

You gotta walk it by yourself 


Now some people says Shakyamuni was a prophet 
And some people say has was Vishnu 

But the Pali Canon tells us 

He was enlightened through and through 


Buddha’s Eight-fold Path leads to Nibbana 
Nibbana’s the end of dukkha’s pain 
Nobody else can end dukkha for ya 

They can only show the way 


You gotta walk the samadhi highway 
You gotta walk it by yourself 
Nobody else can walk it for ya 

You gotta walk it by yourself 


Dirt-girl Hypno-blues 


You know my woman, she gets around 
She is so dirty, so dirty now 

I said my woman, she gets around 

She is so dirty, so dirty now 
Oooh-Oooh she’s so lovely 


She’s filled with diseases, she eats at my mind 
She tells me she’ll see me, when she finds the time 
She tells me she loves me, but isn’t in love 

She’s walking with demons and making a coffin 
of my love, O my love, she is so lovely 


Chorus: 

She gives me just enough to keep me hangin’ on (2 times) 

She puts a noose around my neck, I gotta noose around my neck 
She is this noose around my neck yeah I’m hangin’ 

Oooh-Oooh she’s so lovely 


She is a dark forest, she’s a city of gold 

Her spirit is ageless, her heart is so cold 

She takes all her love back, leaves me dead on the floor 
She’s dying her hair black to match the blackness 

of her soul... she’s so lovely 


Chorus 


Long Dive Down 


i been thinkin’ ‘bout somethin’ 
somethin’ I can’t explain 

a spirit-song in the darkness 

a free-fall into an open grave 

and it’s a long, long, love dive down 
its a long dive down 


the farther down it takes me 

the farther down i go 

life is entropy baby 

didn’t you know 

that its a long, long, long dive down 
no parachute no ground 


i been on the mountain 

and i been on the skids 

never did find nothin’ 

that ever made me want to live 

in the dive, in this dive, its a long dive down 
long dive down 


there ain’t nothin’ worth havin’ 

everything causes some kinda pain 

there ain’t no one worth bein’ 

all life suffers in some sorta way 

in this dive, in this dive, its a long dive down 
no parachute no ground 


so don’t go clingin’ to nothin’ 

as either I or as mine 

just be waitin’ on dyin’ 

with a calm and abiding mind 

and it’s a kind mind when all your I’s are blind 
when all your I’s are blind 


now shunyata’s my mantra 

emptiness is my bride 

come devour me mother 

father break me open wide 

my godd its hard but break me open wide and blind my I’s 
break me open wide and blind my P’s 

in this dive, in this dive, its a long dive down 

no parachute no ground 


Regret Town Blues 


Well did you ever have a good woman 

only to lose her through your own fault? 
(repeat) 

Before you up and die of sorrow 

write a blues song and let it all out, let it all out 


They say each moment is sufficient 
They say grace is always at hand 
(repeat) 

If I can’t make room for this heart ache 
surely I willend up damned 


Well if it weren’t for sweet mary jane now 
I might just stay stuck in regret town 
(repeat) 

Regret is like an anchor 

Don’t tie your mind to it or you’ll drown 


I better get myself a mantra 
something to steady my troubled mind 
(repeat) 

I’m gonna count up all my blessings 
and then go out and find a concubine 


The poem of St. Francis of Assisi (by Antonin Artaud, redacted into English by D.E.Wachter) 


I am the saint, he who was a human 

very small, among other humans 

And I’ve only, a few thoughts that crown me 
And flow, from me, with a confused sound 


I am that eternal, absent from himself 

who always walks, beside his own path 

And one day, my souls left me 

Tomorrow, I shall awake, in an ancient town 


I tell you I’m the wan-, derer who has come 

to offer you the image of a humble example 

I left myself, on an old Sunday 

following, the evangelical flight, of the Angelus bells 


Behold I arrived, at the circle of souls 

they rushed down, a circus ring of small hills 

and the grasses were, droning muted psalms 

at the feet, of donkeys bearing souls, who smiled at me 


I’m no longer ashamed, of my robe or my hands 
belonging to me, and to you my brothers 

on that day I, unbound myself from earth 

and waves, passed through, my transparent body 


Around me lies, a city of rigging 

with ramparts like, water of boundless seas 
and behold I, recovered that which begins 
and the word, that ends, and the land beyong 


I’ve only a wax face, and I am an orphan 
wherever I go, angels come 

to show me the path, of that strange Father 

whose heart, is softer than, a human father’s heart 


Seek me out, I’m from a peaceable kingdom 

that peace does, penetrate the very stones 

and I have pity, on this incessant dust 

of human, bones returning, to the burned ground 


I am he, who can dissolve the terror 

of being a man, going a-mong the dead 

is not my body, the miraculous ash 

whose earth, is the voice, of the speaking dead? 


Born Among the Lion 
(by Pat Alger: Ist half of song, redacted lyrics; 2nd half, original) 


Some are born among the lion 

Some are born among the lamb 

Some are born for to climb lonely mountains 
While others lend a hand 


Is there a place for every single person? 
Can anyone ever know? 

How can one human being stand so tall 
while another sinks so low? 


I was born for to be a wanderer 

ramblin’ distant lands 

I’ve disappointed every person that I love 
and I’ve suffered love’s reprimand 


There’s a place for every single person in my heart 
Everyone that I know 

Tell me how can one human being stand so tall 
while another falls so low 


evelyn glennie 


evelyn glennie, evelyn dear 

ever so many the sounds that appear 
oh how they long to be known 

oh how they long to be shone 


everything (4x) 
everything shines... 
everything vibes... 


all sound creators, resonate clear 
within your body the sacred appears 
oh how it longs to be known 

oh how it longs to be shone 


everyone (4x) 
peer down inside... 
everything’s vibe... 


evelyn glennie, evelyn dear 
within this body the sacred appears 


Judgement Blues 


Chorus 


o my lord my godd 

bring your judgement on 
bring it on 

the great babylon 


o my lordy lordy o dear godd 
raise your red right hand 
blessed is the lamb 

babylon be damned 


Verses 


there’s 7 angels trumpets in hand 

gonna blow down judgement all o’er this land 
there’s 7 bowls filled with godd’s wrath 

7 last plagues, godd be praised 

bring your judgement on 


when the lamb breaks open that great scroll 
this old world gonna rock and roll 

the heavenly queen’s gonna make the scene 
saints all say, “godd be praised 

bring your judgement on” 


cathy of siena 


cathy of siena ate the puss of lepers 
levitated freely, bore the wounds of christ 


tell me cathy what’s your husband like? 
“he’s a mighty redeemer, he will give you life” 


sitting by the fire wrapped in ecstacy 

catherine fell forward into the firey ring 

“alas” cried poor margaret, “catherine is burning” 
but found to her wonder catherine was not burnt 


tell me cathy what’s your husband like? 
“he’s a tireless lover, he will go all nite” 


christ placed upon her finger 
3 pearls and a diamond 

a wedding ring of splendor 
only she could see 


tell me cathy what’s your husband like? 
“he’s a river of mercies, dive into the light” 


cathy of siena ate the puss of lepers 
levitated freely, bore the wounds of christ 


clarity 


in the absence of hope 
in the finality of life 

in the certainty of death 
clarity appears 


the trees shall breathe our dying breath 
their roots shall claim our rotting flesh 
godd save me (4x) 


the cruelty of man 

nature’s cold hands 

the silence of godd 

makes me tremble with fear 


the trees shall breathe our dying breath 
their roots shall claim our rotting flesh 
the air shall speak our lives and deaths 
on winds of sweet rememberance 

godd save me (4x) 


it’s the anguish of love 

it’s the misery of loss 

it’s the persistence of grief 
that leads me to godd 


the trees shall breathe our dying breath 
their roots shall claim our rotting flesh 
the air shall speak our lives and deaths 
on winds of sweet rememberance 

godd save me (8x) 


alchemical savior 


omyezu -- o black jesus 
omyezu -- bring blackenin’ 
omyezu -- blacken me brother, sow your secrets deep within 


omyezu -- 0 white jesus 
omyezu -- come whitening 
omyezu -- whiten me brother, truly selfless may i sing 


omyezu -- o red jesus 
omyezu -- spread reddenin’ 
omyezu -- redden me brother, let me feel thy quickenin’ 


(chorus: ) 
alchemical savior 
elixir of life 
philosopher lapis 
mercurial christ 


mariam -- o black mary 
mariam -- bring blackenin’ 
mariam -- blacken me sister, sow your secrets deep within 


mariam -- 0 white mary 
mariam -- come whitening 
ommariam -- whiten me sister, truly selfless may i sing 


mariam -- 0 red mary 
mariam -- spread reddenin’ 


mariam -- redden me sister, let me feel thy quickenin’ 


chorus 


solve et coagula 
verses: 


visit the interior of the earth 
rectify what you find 


dissolve the matter in its own water 
be vigilant even whilst asleep 


place the mind in harmony with the work 
sun and shadow complete the work 


sow gold in white foliated earth 
the rose gives honey to the bee 


mercury makes mercury 
none is great without the divine breath 


choruses: 
solve et coagula 


om deus et homo 


love concussion 


cupid’s got a sledgehammer 
and he got one mighty swing 


i gotta love concussion, godd-damn love concussion (2x) 


make me wanna be a real square, make me wanna be a real 
square for her (2x) 

now i wanna be a real square (3x) 

now i wanna be a real square for her 


sith queen nadine 
sith queen nadine your’re in my dream 
let’s make the scene, sith queen nadine, your are my dream 


satan’s got a cheerleader 
when she danced kid cupid struck 


i gotta love concussion, godd-damn love concussion (2x) 


make me wanna be a real square, make me wanna be a real 
square for her (2x) 

now i wanna be a real square (3x) 

now i wanna be a real square for her 


sith queen nadine 
sith queen nadine your’re in my dream 
let’s make the scene, sith queen nadine, your are my dream 


dive 


demon in my head, devil in my soul 
devil rules the world 


who cares 

come along 

i’m gonna take you down 
yeah i’m gonna take you down 


sex hate 


don’t forcefeed me your sex 

don’t forcefeed me desire burning 
don’t forcefeed me your lust 

worms in your heart on fire burning 


(scream -- 4x) 

didn’t come here to fuck 

didn’t come here to lick your pussy 
didn’t come here to crawl 


in samsara’s fire burning 


(scream -- 4x) 


Old School Religion (set to the tune Old Time Religion) 


Gimmie that old time religion 

Gimmie that charismatic religion 
Gimmie that guitar pickin religion 
Lord its good enough for me 

It was good for Gary Davis 

and it was good for good ol’ Joe Spence 
What’s good for Davis and for Spence 
well its good enough for me 


Gimmie that old school religion 
Gimmie that gospel praise religion 
Gimmie that 6 string religion 
Lord its good enough for me 

It was good for Dylan, Bobby 

It was good for Marley, Bobby 

It was good for big Cash, Johnny 
well its good enough for me 


Gimmie that toe-tappin religion 
Gimmie that foot-stompin religion 
Gimmie that holy roller religion 
Lord its good enough for me 

It was good for Willie Johnson 

It was good for Daniel Johnston 

It was good for Doctor Watson 
well its good enough for me 


Gimmie that old school religion 
Gimmie that spirit filled religion 
Gimmie that guitar soul religion 

Lord its good enough for me 

It was good for Sister Rosetta 

It was good for Woody Guthrie I tell ya 
If it was good for all them fellas 

well its good enough for me 


Gimmie that old time religion 
Gimmie that bye and bye religion 
Gimmie that axe music religion 

Lord its good enough for me 

It was good for May Carter mother 
It was good for Elvis Presley brother 
If it was good for all them fellas Lord 
well its good enough for me 


Gimmie that folk gospel religion 

Gimmie that roots rockin religion 

Gimmie that old time religion Lord 

its good enough for me 

It will take my soul to heaven 

It will take your soul to heaven 

It done took my sol to heaven Lord 

well its good enough for me 

its good enough, its good enogh, its good enough for me 


Looking Glass Girl 


something in my head’s blown a fuse 

a wayward guru writes his muse 

says, “don’t you worry ‘bout me cause i’m alright. 
cast down your reflection; shower me with your light. 


cause i’m a boy in a fishbowl in a looking glass world 
superfluous fluidity is all that i observe. 

i’d reach for your impermanence 

but there’s nothing there to hold 

cause you, you’re a looking glass girl. 

a looking glass girl, come on girl... 


come and fly me to your ivory tower 

cascade me to the sea 

release the evening’s elven power 

all is but a dream look at me 

ah look at me, all is but a dream 

cast down your reflection on me. all is but a dream 

process reality, process reality, process reality, process reality 


now i don’t know but i been told 

streets of heaven are lined with gold 

don’t really know, i don’t really care 

what would you want with all that gold in the air 
i got, all i want right here... looking glass girl 


you can have my love if you want my love 
you can have my blood if you want my blood 
tell me what does it taste like, girl?” 


my dream-self darkens with each kiss 

ten lives lived lost in emerald mist 

a new perception giving birth 

to spectrum skies and royal earth over you 
in your night-time world 


Kamikaze Christ 


you, you’re the kamikaze christ 
you’ve gone kamikaze 

your body of wisdom & light 
done crashed 

and burned in my body 


you, you’re the kamikaze christ 
you’ve gone kamikaze 

your soul of mystery & might 
done crashed 

and burned in my psyche 


you, you’re the kamikaze christ 
you’ve gone kamikaze 

thy spirit of hearing & sight 
done crashed 

and burned in my spirit 


diamond sutta wisdom march 


we are marching towards the end 
all the saints say, “amen” 
onwards to nibbana’s shore 
never to return no more 


parinibbana (4X) 


all conditioned things 
are like a fleeting dream 


this world is just aphantom 

this world is just a dew drop 

this world is a bubble in a stream 
this world is a star at dawnlight 
this world is a flickering lamp 
this world is not my home 


all hail nibbana 

all hail the omega 
this is the valhalla 

of all self-slain heroes 


War Song 


I hear the pounding rain. 

I feel the writhing pain. 

I see the blood red stain. 

I know twas all, I know twas all, 
I know twas all in vain. 


Everything is just the same 

and all those who were slain 
were slain just to entertain 

the sick whims of the insane. 
You know that we’re to blame 
for playing in their stupid game; 
and it is us who must reclaim 
the sanity and humanity 

of our species. 


I hear the pounding rain. 

I feel the writhing pain. 

I see the blood red stain. 

I know twas all, I know twas all, 
I know twas all in vain. 


G.I. Joe 


G.I. Joe, you’re all fascists 
teaching kids to hate and kill, 
using your propaganda 

to put kids under the Nazi will. 


You’re not the good guys; 
you are the foe; 

you are the enemy; 

and the children must know. 
You’re not the good guys; 
you are the foe; 

you are the enemy; 

and the children must know. 


G.I. Joe is trying to 

turn kids into murderers, 

making them want to go 

and fight in their countries stupid wars. 


You’re not the good guys; 
you are the foe; 

you are the enemy; 

and the children must know. 
You’re not the good guys; 
you are the foe; 

you are the enemy; 

and the children must know. 


Sam the Milkman 


we have a polish milkman 
his name is sam 

he does a good job 

he is a nice man 

each tuesday he brings 
dairy products to our door 
keeps us so contented 
couldn’t ask for me 
look, look, 

here comes sam 
sreatest milkman 

in the land 

coming closer 

to our abode 

carrying 

his blessed load 

he makes proud 

to be an american 
when i grow up 

i wanna be just like 
sam 


overman 


overman -- ubermensch 
go under -- untergehen 
overman -- ubermensch 
rise stronger -- anstieg 


will to power 
affirm 
eternal 
return 


3 Marks Chant 


(Chorus 1: Repeat 3 times, then go to Chorus 2 or 3) 
Impermanence 

Dissatisfaction 

Not “T” nor “mine” 

3 marks of life 


(Chorus 2: Repeat 1 time, go to Chorus 1 again) 
All skandhas have an impermanent nature 

All skandhas lack true satisfaction 

All dhammas are neither “T’’ nor “mine” 


(Chorus 3: ending chorus) 

Sila, Samadhi, Panna 

Renunciation is for the Noble Action 

Sila, Samadhi, Panna 

Comtemplation is for the Noble Absorption 
Sila, Samadhi, Panna 

Meditation is for the Noble Wisdom 

3 Trainings, 1 Path 

3 Trainings, 1 Path 

3 Trainings, 1 Path 


